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‘BYNOPSIS,

Eleanora de Toscane was singing In
is, which, perhaps, accounted for Ed-
ward Courtlandt's appearance there. Mul-
timilllonaire, he wandered about where
fancy dictated. e might be In Parls one
day and Kamehatkn the ne Folowing
the opera he goes fo a cafe and is ac-
costed by a pretty young womnn., Bhe
Fave him the address of Flors Desimons,
voosl rival of Toscana, and Flora glves
bim the address of Bleanora, whom he Is
datermined to see. Courtlandt enters
nora's apartmants, Bhe orders him
out and shoots at him, The next day
Bris In shocked by the mysterlous dis-
enrance of the prima donnn.  HReallging
8t he may ba suspected of the abdue-
tlon of Hleanora Courtlandt Arringes for
sn alibh  Eleanora reappears and accuses
rtiandt of having abducted her. His
I In satisfactory to the police and the
charge In dismisscd Eleanora flees to
¢ Como Lo rest after the shock., Bhe
followed hy & number of her admirers,
&mong them the prince who really pro-
oured her abduction. Courtlandl alse goes
to Como ard thers mests Jimmie Harri-
#an, retired prizsefighter and fnther of El-
®anora, whose real name Is Nora Harrl
Harrigan takes Courtlandt Into his
avor at onee. He Introduces Courtlandt
to his daughter, but the latter glves no
8lgn of ever having met him before, She
etuodiously nvolds him Nora's confessor
Bcamts a mybtery Involving Nora and
Courtlandt. He takes a strong faney to
the young man

CHAPTER |X—Continued,

"I was asleep when the pistol went
off. Oh, you must believe that It was
purely accidental! She was in a ter-
rible state until morniog. What it
Bhe had killed you, what {f she had
killed you! Bhe seemed to harp upon
that phrose

Courtlandt turned a sober face to-
ward her. She might be sincere, and
then again she might be playing the
firét game ovér again, In a different
gulse. “It would have been embar
rassing If the bullet had found its
mark.” He met her eyes squarely, and
she saw thiat his were” totally free
from surprise or agitation or Interest.

“Will you ba hére long?"

“It depends.”

“Upon Nora?" persistently.

“The weather.”

“You are hopeless.”

“No; on the eontrary, 1 am the
most optimistic man in the world.”

Bhe looked Into this reply very care-
Pully. If he had hapes of winning
Nora Harrlgan, optim{stic he certainly
must be. Perhaps it was not optim-
fsm. Rather might it not be a pur
pose made of steel, hendable but not
breakable, reinforeed by a knowledge
of condltions whieh she would have
given worlds to learn?

"? she not beautiful?”
“I am not a poet.”

“Walt & moment,” her eyes widen-
mg. I believe you know who did
pommit that outrhge."

For the firgt time he frowned,

“Very well; | promlse not {o ask
any more gquestions.”

“Thut would be very agreeable to
me."” Then, as if he realized the rude-
ness of his reply, he added: “Before
I leave 1 will tell you all you wish io
know, upon one econdition.”

"Tall {t!"

“You will say nothing to any one,
you will question neither Miss Harri-
gan nor myself, nor permit yourself
to be questioned.”

“I agree."”

"And now, will you
over to your friends?

“"Over there?" aghdst.

“Why, ves. We can sit upon the
grass. They seem to be having a good
time,"

What a man! Take him over, into
the enemy's camp? Nothing would be
mora to har, Who would
be the stronger, Nora or this provok.
g man?

Bo they crossed over and joined the
group. The padre smiled. It was a
sltuation such as he loved to study;
& gtrong man and a strong woman, at
war, RBit nothing happened: not )
ripple anywhere to disclose the agita-
tion beneath.

The sun waes dropping toward the
western tops, The guests were leav.
Ing by twos and threes. The colonel
had prevalled upon his dinner gueste
not'to bother about going back to the
village to dress, fut to dine in the
clothes they wore. Finally, none re
mained but Harrlgan, Abbott, t(hy
Barone, the padre and Courtlandt And
they talked noisily and agreeably con-
cerning man affairs until Rao gravely
announced that dinner was served.

It was only then, during the Ilull
which followed, that light was shed
upon the puzzle which had been, sub-
consclously stirring Harrigan's mind:
Nora bad not onee spoken to the son
of his old friend

not- take me

greephle

CHAPTER X.

Eserything But the Truth,
*] don't see why the colonel dido't
invite some of the ladles,” Mrs. Har

I at tea.

rigan complained
“at’s 2 man narty. He's giving It tol

.

pieass himself, And I do not blame
him, The women about here trest
him abominably, They come at all
times of the day and night, use his
card room, order his servants about,
drink his whisky and smoke his cig-
arettes, and generally Invite them-
selves to luncheon and tea and dinner.
And then, when they are ready to go
back to their villas or hotel, take his
motor-boat without a thank you. The
colonel has about three thousand
pounds outside his half-pay, and they
are all erazy to marry him because
his sister is a counteas,
elor he can live like a prince, but as
a married man he would have to dig.
He told me that {f he had been born
Adam, he'd have climbed over Eden's
walls long before the Amngel of the
Flaming Bword paddled him out. Says
he's always going to be a bachelor,
unless [ take pity on him,” mischiev.
ously,

“Has he . ., .7 in horrified tones.

“About three times a vigit,” Nora
admitted; “but 1 told him that 1'd be
a daughter, a cousin, or a niece to him,
or even a grandchild, The latter pre-
gented too many complications, B0 we
compromised on niecs”

“I wigh I knew when vou were seri-
ous and when you were fooling,”

“I am often as serious when | am
fooling ns I am foolish when I am seri-
ous . ..

“Nore, you will have me shrieking
in & minyte!” despaired the mother.
“Did_the colonel really propose Lo
you "

"Only in fun.”

Celeste laughed and threw her arm
around the mother's walst, less ample
than substantiak “Don't you care!
Nora s being pursued by little devils
and s venting her spite on us.”

"There'll be too much Burgundy and
tobacco, to say nothing of the awful
storles.”

“With the good old padre there?
Hardly," said Nora.

Celeste wae a French woman, I
confess that 1 llke a good story that
isn't vulgar. And none of them lmak
llke men who would stoop to wvuk
garity."

“That's about all you know of men,"
declared Mrs. Harrigan.

"I am willing to give them the bene-
fit of & doubt.”

"Celeste," cried Nora, gally, "I've
an ldea. Supposing you and 1 run
back after dinner and hide in the card
room, which is right across from the
dining room? Then we can judge for
ourselves."”

“Nora Harrigan!"

“Molly Harrigan!" mimlcked the in-
corrigible, “Mother mine, you must
learn to recognize a jest."”

“Ah, but yours!"

"Fine!" cried Celeste,

As If to put & fioal period to the
discussion, Nora began to hum  aud-
ibly an arin from Alda

They engaged a carriage in the vil
lage and were driven up to the willa.
On the way Mrs. Harrigan discussed
the stranger, Edward Courtlandt., What
a fine looking young man he was, and
how adventurous, how well-connected,
how enormously rich, and what an ex-
cellent cateh! She and Celeste—the
one Innocently and the other provo-
catlygly-—continued the subject to the
very doors of the villa. All the while
Nora hummed softly,

“"What do you think of him, Nora?"
the mother inquired.

“Think of whom?"

“This Mr. Courtlandt."”

“Oh, T didn't pay much attention to
him,” carelessly., But once alone with
Celeste, she selzed ber by the arm, a
little roughly. “Celests, | lova you
better than any outsider I know, But
if you ever discuss that man In my
presence agaln, I ghall cease to regard
you even as an acqualntance. He has
come here for the purpoge of annoy:
ing me, though he promised the pre-
fect In Parig never to annoy me again.”

“"The prefect!”

"Yee, The morning 1 left Versailles
I met him in the private office of the
prefect. He had powerful friends who
alded him In establishing an alibl. I
waas only a woman, so 1 didn't count.”

“Nora, If 1 have meddled In any
way,” proudly, "it has been because
I love you, and 1 see .you unbappy.
You have nearly killed me with your
sphinx-llke actions, You have never
asked me the result of my spying for
you that night. Spying Is not one of
my usual vocations, but I did it gladly
for you."

“You gave him my addresg?" coldly:

“I did not. 1 convinced him that |
had come at the behest of Flora Desl-
mone. He demanded her address,
which 1 gave him. If ever there was
a man in a fine rage, it was he as he
left me to go thera, If he found out
where we lived, the Calabrian assisted
him. 1 spoke to him rather plainly
He dald that he had had noth-
Ing whatever to do with the abdue-
tion, and I belleve him, 1 am positive
that he Is not the kind of man to go
that far and not proceed to the end.
And now, will you please tell Carlos
to bring my dinner to my room?"

The impulaive Irish heart wad not
to be resisted. Nora wanted to remain
firm, but instead she swept Celeste
into her arms. “Celeste, don't be angry!
I am very, very unhappy.”

If the Irish heart was impulsive, the
French one was no less o, Celeste
wanted to ery out that she was un-
bhappy, too.

“Don’t bother to dress! Just give
vour hair a pat or two, We'll all thres
dine on the balcony."

Celeste flew to her room, Nora went
over to the casement window and

stared at the darkening mountains. |

When she turned toward the dresser
she was astonished t& find two bou-
quets, One -wie an enormous bunech
of viclets, The other was of simple
marguerities, She pickéd up the vio
lets. There was o card without a
name; but the phrase scribbled across
the faece of it was sufficient. 8he flung
tha violets far down inoto the grape

As B bsch-1

vines below., The action was withou!
anger, excited rather by a contémptu
ous Indifference. As for the simple
marguerites, she took them up ginger
ly. The arc these described through
the alr was even greater than thal
performed by the violets.

“I'm a silly fool, 1 suppose,” she
murmured, turning back into the room
again,

It was ten o'clock when the colonel
bade his guests good night as they
tumbled out of his motor boat. hoy
were In more or less exuberant splirits,
for the colonel knew how to do two
things particularly well: order a din
ner, and avold the many traps eet for
him by scheming mammas and ell
glble widows, Abbott, the Darone and
Harrlgan, arm in arm, marched on
ahead, whistling one tune in three
different keys, while Courtlandt set
the pace for the padre,

All through the dinner the padre had
watched and listened, Faces were gey
erally booke to him. and he read In
this young man's face many things
that pleased him. This was no night
rover, a fool over wine aud women, &
spendthrift

“There has been a grave mistake
somewhers,” he mused aloud, thought-
fully.

“l1 beg your pardon,” sald Court
landt,

“I beg yours, 1 was thinking aload.
How long have you known the Har-
rigansg 7"

“The father and mother | never saw
before today.”

"Then you have met Miss Harrlgan?”

“I have seen her on the stage.”

“I have the happiness of being her
conlesgor,"

They proceeded quite as far as a
hundred yards before Courtlandt Yol
unteered: “That must be interesting.”

"She I8 a good Catholle.”

“Ah, yes; I recollect now” .

"“"And you?"

“Oh, 1 haven't any rellgion such as
requires my presence in churches,
Don't misunderstand me! As a Doy
I was bred In the Eplscopal church;
but I have traveled so much that I
have drifted out of the circla. 1 find
that when I am out in the open, In
the heart of some great waste, snch
as a deeert, a sea, the top of a moun-
tain, I can ses the greatness of the
Omunipotent far more clearly and hum-
bly than within the walls of & ca-
thedral.”

“You believe in the tenets of Chris-
tlanfty

“Surely! A man must pin his faith
and hope to something more stahle
than humanity.”

“I should like to convert you to iy
way of thinking," simply,

“Nothing 18 Impossible, Who knows ™

The padre, as they continded on-
ward, offered many openings, but the
young man at his slde refused to be
drawn Into any confidence. So the
padre gave up, for the futllity of his
efforts became irksome.
were sealed, 8o he could not ask polnt
blank the question that clamored at
the tip of his tongue,

“So you are Miss Harrigan's con
fessor?”

"Does it strike you strangely?’

‘Merely the coincldence."

"If 1 were not her confessor 1 should
take the liberty of asking you some
questions.”

"It 8 quite possible that I should
decline to answer them."

The padre shrugged. “It I8 patent
to me that you will go about this af
fair in your ewn way. I wish you
well.”

“Thank vou. Asg Miss
confessor you doubtless know
thing but the truth.™

The padre laughed this time, The
shops were cloged. The open res
tanrants by the water front held hut
few idlerse. The padrs admired the
young man's independence, Most men
would have hesltated not a gecond to
pour the tale into his ears In hope of
materinl asgistance, The padre's ad.
miration was equally proportioned
with respect

*1 leave you here,”” he sald. "You
will see me freguently at the villa”

“1 certainly shall be there frequent-
Iy. Good night.”

Courtlandt quickened his pace which
soon brought him alongside the others
They stepped in front of Abbott's pen-
slon, and he tried to persuade them
to come up for a nighteap.

“Nothing to it, my boy," said Har
rigan, 1 need no nighteap on top of
cognac 48 years old, For me that's
a whole suit of pajamas"

“You come, Ted.”

(TO BE CONTINUED)

Harrlgan's
every

Distance in Bavaria.

In the Bavarian highlands sign-
posts along the roads, Instead of stat-
ing the number of miles or kilometers
to the, various villages, give the
amount of time which the average
pedestrian will supposedly take to
traverse the distance, an exchange
states, "This is merely an officlal ex-
presslon of the very general custom
of the peasants in the region, who
invariably tell inquirers on the roads
not how far it is to a place, but how
long it takes to get there,

For instance, one asks:
Ia it to Oberammergan?”’

“A small half hour,” will be the an
swer, or perhaps "A good half hour®
or “A big half hour.”

Which is puzzling until the stran
ger learns that a “small half hour®
meang 25 minutes, “a good half hoyr” |
320 minutes and “a blg half hour™ 33
minutes.

"How far
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ASTHMA

Remedy for the prompt rellef of
Asthma and Hay Fever. Ask Your
drugglst for It. Write for FREE SAMPLE

NORTHROP & LYMAN CO., Lid., BUFFALO,N. Y.

uries,
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Kalser as a Censor,

The kaiser has forbidden the produe
tion at Herr Reinhardt's Deutschos
theater of a play called “Ferdinand, '
Prince of Prussia.” on the ground that '
one of the characters {8 a member of
the Prussian royal family. There fs
no appeal from the kalsar's censor
ship.

ROCK COULDN'T FEAZE HIM|

Big Stone Bounded Off Irishman, but |
Killed Polander, Who “Couldn't |
Stand Much.” [

Representative Michael . Conry of
New York used to be employed in the
coal mines of Pennsylvania One
morning a8 he was going to werk he
met another Irishman all fixed up in
his Sunday clothes

“What's wrong?"' asked Conry.

“Nothin' wrong,”" answered the other
laborer,

“But what's happened?”

“Nothin's happened. A man’s got to
show some respeet for the dead”

“What dead?"

“Oh, that Pelander 1 worked with
died yesterday.”

“What did he dle of?"

“A rock fell and hit him.”

“You don't say! How big a rock was
e

“Oh, three or four tons, maybe.
Them Polanders can't stand muech, 1
purty near got hurt myself yester-
day."

“How was that?”

“The rock that killed the Polander
hit me first, but luckily it bounced off.”
—8t. Joseph News-Press,

Piles Cured In 6 to 14 Days

Your droggist will refund money if PAZO
OINTMENT fails to cure any case of Itching,
Blind, Bleeding or Protruding Piles in 6 o (4 dayn,
The first sapplication gives Ease and Rest. S0c.

Where It Counts.

“Aunt Dinah, are you golng to
have ‘obey’ ellminated from the cere-
mony ?"

“No, chile; but I sho is gwinter
hab it "liminated from de matrimony.”
—Puck.

How To Give Quinine To Children

FEBRILINE is the trade-mark nama given to an
Improved Quini ItisaT Syrup, pleas
ant to take and does not disturb the mtomach.
Chiddren take It and never know it is Quinine.
Also especially adapted to adolts who cannot
take ordinary Quinine. Does not nauseate nor
cause nervousness nor ringing in the head. Try
it the next time you need Quinine for any pur
pose, Ask for s-ounce riginal package. The
vame FEBRILINE is biown in bottle. 25 cents

The coming man is seldom noticed

z O
Drink

Tue Coca~Cora Co., Ariaxta, Ga.

| more alrs, 80 to speak, than her poor

until he arrives, ’

revolutionize things—but does It?

thirsty one's

REVELATION WAS TOO MUCH

Plcture of “Hollering Jones” at Fa-
vorite Diversion Caused Him
to Reform.

A well-known illustrator, who makes
interesting western pletures, once
made the acquaintance of a nolsy but
good-natured cowboy who'rejoiced In
the appellation of “Hollering Jones."

In physical appearance this man was
typleal of his kind, and the artist made
several studles of him, both in re
pose and in his favorite diversion of
“hollering,’ Some of the studies were
sold by the artist to an eastern maga-
zine, They showed Jones in his most
violent state.

A year later the artfst again visited
the region. He was soon approached
by Mr, Joneg himself, bearing one of
the pletures, which he had torn from
the magazine in which its was printed.
Pointing to if, he asked:

“Is that me?"

“"Well," replied the artist, avasively,
“1 got the general jdea from you, of
course, hut—" .

‘Oh, 1 ain't takin' no offense,” Jones
made haste to say. “It's all right; only
if It'a me, say 80."

“If you put it to me that way,"” said
the artist, “I can only reply that it is
a falrly good portrait of you."

“The men here on the ranch agree
with you. So I look Iike that when 1
holler, do 17" "

“1 think you do."

“In that case,” sald Hollering Jones,
“all I've got to say is that Hollering
Jones has hollered lLis last holler.
Hereafter, when 1 celebrates, 1 does
g0 with a tin hern. ITn my own opin-
ion, no man has a right to look like
that—not round white folks, anyhow,”

Youth's Companion

RESINOL
AND ITCHING SCALP

If you are troubled with dandruff,
eczema or other secaly, ltching Bculp!
affection, try shampoos with resinol |

|

| soup nnd an occaslonal treatment with
| resinol olntment.

You will be sur-
prised how guickly the trouble disap-
pears, and the health and beauty of
the hair improves.

Resainol soap and ointment also heal
skin eruptions, clear away pimples and
blackheads, and form a most valuable
houngehold treatment for sunburn, heat-
rash, ete, Sold by all druggists. Pre
scribed by doctors for 19 years.—Adv.

No Alrs About Her.
"Alfra!" exclaimed the proud mother,
and shook her head vigorously, "My
Elsie, for all her learning, hasn’t any

old dad.”

“Then she won't turn up her nose at
her old friends?" gueried the visitor.

“La, no!"

“"How refreshing! Most girls who go
through college nowadays will hardly
look at you after they're graduated.”

“Well, they ain't like my Elgie, that's
all 1 can say,”" retorted Elsie's ma.
"8he's become a carnivorous reader, of
course, and she frequently importunes
music., But stuck up—my Higle? Not a
hit. She's unanimous to everybody
has & most infantile vocabulary, and
what's more, never keeps a caller
walting while she dresses up. No, she
just runs down, nom de plume, as she
In"

Whenever You Need a General Tomic
Take Grove's

The Old Standard Grove's Tasteless
chill Tonic is equally valuable as a
General Tonic because it contains the
well known tonic properties of QUININE
and TRON. It acts on the Liver, Drives
out Malaria, Enriches the Blood and
Builds up the Whole System. 50 cents.

Waorse. .

“There's one good thing about lv-
ing in these times. We don’t have
any highwaymen.”

“That's trve. But my iceman is just
as bad or worse. He's & low-welgh
man."

Cures Old Sores, Other Remedies Won'l Cure,
The worst cases, no matter of how long standing,
are cured by the wonderful, old rellable Dr,
Porter's Antlseptle Healing Ol It relleves
Paln and Heals at the same time. 25¢, 50, 01.00.

Even the baby in the cradle finds
this a rocky world.

Every new invention {8 expected to

HUBBY GOT THE GOODS, BUT—

It Was the Firat Flush of tha Hon-
eymoon, and He Says
“Never Again!"

“Neaver agaln,” was the m‘rnclnslfm1
of a story told by a young bridegroom
of the month, after he related his ef
forts to please his bride by fultilling

her every wish,

Sitting in his office a few days after
the wedding he received a telophone
call which was something ke this:
“Denrie, T do so hate to trouble you, |
but T have run out of lace for that
dress I was making, and I can't finish
{t until 1 have another yard. Can't
you stop at the store and get some ns
you come home—Oh, 1 can tell you
what it is like—Jjust four leaves, then
a sprig, then four leaves, thena eprig,
and g0 on—it's just two threads over
an inch wide."

He hung up the receiver and mopped
his brow. He walked by the store
twice, finally entered and approached
the lace counter. She was pretty, but
he had been married only a week and
waa busy repenting in his mind:
“Four leaves, then s sprig.”

“Waell, after looking at 600 sampfes
of lace, 1 got it, but—"—Indlanapolis
Neoaws,

EASIT

A PRESCRIPTION prepared especially
for seemingly incurable Headaches, Your
druggist sells and GUARANTEES Stutts’
Eas-It to relieve any Headache in fifteen
to thirty minutes, Money back i you
want it, Containg NO OPIATE, Ady.

Rather Effeminate,

Congressman Peter J. Dooling of
New York smiled the other evening
when reference at a dinner was made
to effeminate ways. He sald he was
reminded of the explanation of Smith.

Sdme time ago the Smiths attended
a reception where they met a4 man
named Brown. On the way home,
while exchangiog opinlons of the
guests, Brown was mentioned.

“Speaking of that man Brdwn," vig-
orously remarked Smith, “he certainly
has an effeminate way of talking."

“"Why, John," was the wondering re-
joinder of Mrg, Smith, "how can vou
eay that? He certainly has a very loud
and masculine volce!’

“Yes, I know he has"” explained
Smith, “but what I mean s that he
talks all the time.”"—Philadelphia Tele-
graph.

No. SIX-SIXTY-SIX |

This s a preseription prepared es- |
pecially for Malarla or Chills and
Fever. Five or slx doses will brealk |
any case, and if taken then as a tonle
the fever will not return. 25c.—Adv.

Of a Mixed Breed.

“Have you any turkey hagh?"

“No."

“Chicken haszh?*

-JNn "

“Corn beef hash 7

"No."

“Roast beef hash?”

*No."

“No hash at all?"”

“Oh, yes! Wae've got plenty of hash, }
but it ain’t thoroughbred'!—Puck.

Not Large.
Maude—Fred geems to be wander-
ing In his mind.
Betty—Then he can't stray (ar.
His Mistake.
“He's a self-made man.”
“I know. He purely made a mistake
in not consulting an expert."” |

ALCOHOL~3 PER CENT
AVegetable Preparation for As -
simitating the Food and Regula -

ting the Stomachs and Bowels of

Promote s Digestion Cheerful-
ness and Rest Contains neither
Opium,Morphine nor Mineral
NoT NARCOTIC
Rocipe of Oled Dr SAMUEL ITCHER
Mm' Seod -

Alx Semna =
Fbehelle Sulty «.
Anise Ja[‘ .

nd -
y.{ a‘:.ndu:a&% -
Norm Seed -
Clardiod J‘nror
Hindegrven Flavor
Aperfect Remedy for Conslipa-
tion, Sour Stomach, Diarrhaea,
Worms Convulsions Feverish-

ness and LOSS OF SLEEP
Fac Simile Signature of

THE Ct:wn'\'un CoMPANY,
NEW YORK.

: AtDO months old
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35 Dosis J)( ENTS

JUuaranteed under the Food?
Exact Copy of Wrapper.

PROMOTE A

CUTICURA
SOAP

And Cuticura Ointment.
They afford complete satis~
faction to all who rely upon
them for a clear skin, clean
scalp, good hair, and soft,
white hands.

Samples Free by Mall

Cutlcura fonp and Ointaent sold throughout the
world. Tibers] sample of ench malled free, with 33-p,
book, Address *Cutieurs,” Dept. 128, Boaton, -
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Right Name for Them,

“How much did your motor Ccar
cost?"

“Mfteen hundred dollars, exclusive
of the excessories.”

She Wouldn't Squeal,

He—If 1 gequeeze you, will
squeal?

She—What do you think I am—s
talking doll?

Tou

To belleve that a task 1s Impossible
is to make It so.

————————
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anulated Eyelids,

Sore Biwe bt br &
Eyes

picklyrelisved by Marine
Erelmﬂy.uasm

just Eve Comfort
Your Druggist's 50c per Hottle

Murine !ﬁ

| Salvein Tubes25c. For Book ol the EyeFresask

Druggists or Muring Eye Remedy Co., Chicage

Make the Liver
Do its Duty

Nine times in ten when the liveria

right the stomach and bowels are right} .

CARTER’S LITTLE
LIVER PILLS

gently butfirmly com:
pel a lazy liver to
do its duty.

Cures Cons

| atipation, In

digestion,

Sie

Headache,

and Distress After Eating.

SMALL PILL, SMALL DOSE, SMALL PRICE.
Genuine must bear Signature

foea oo,

W. N. U, MEMPHIS, NO. 33-1914,

GASTORIA

For Infants and Children,

The Kind You Have

Always Bought

Bears the
Signature
of

Use
For Over
Thirty Years

GASTORIA

Death Lurks In A Weak

s




